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On ontorlng my borth I throw mreolf Into mr
bttnk and sat In It in suoh a despondent condl--

tlon of mind as I had novor boforo boen sensl- -
H bio of. This, to bo sure, signified no more than
H reaction following tho wild exoltement I had
H been under all tho moraine. Hut. let the cause

bo what It might, while the fit was on mo I felt
H abjeotiy miserable and a completo wretch, It
B then ocoarrod to me that hungor might havo
H ' something to do with mr mood, setting that noI food had crossod mr lips slnco dlnnor tlmo oiiI ' the procodlng day.
H It was about 3 o'clock in tho afternoon. I
H entered the cabin and found a cold lunch upon

tho table, not a dish of which had boon
H touched, proving that thoro woro othors bo- -

HB sldos mysolf who woro fasting. I was without
', . mppotlto. but I sat down rosolutolr. nnd cull- -

HJ Ins to tho etoward who soomod thankful to
HJj havo an order to attend to to brine mo a bot- -

HB tlo of Burgundr. I foil to, and prosontly
Hi found mysolf tolornbly hearty; tho fountain of
Hi mr spirits unsoalod afrosh, and bogtnnlng
Hi lelsurolr to bubblo Into tho channol that bad

tun dry. Thoro Is no bottor speclflo In the
world for a fit of tho bluos than a bottlo of

Hfl Burgundr. No othor wlno has Its art of tender
HB blandlshmonts. It does not swlftlr exhilarate,
H but courts the brain Into a ploaslng serenltr
H' braprocoss ot coaxing at onco decant and
H convinolng.
H While I sat fondling mr class, leaning back
H In mr chair with mr oros llxod upon the dell- -

HJ cato, graceful paintings on tho cabin oolltng.
H and mr mind revolving, but no loneor blackly

HB and woepinclr. tho grim incidonts which had
HJj crowdod the morntnc I hoard mr numo pro- -

H flounced close to mr oar, nnd, whipping round,
B found Miss Laura at mr olbow.

HJj " I havo beon most anxious tosoo you,"slio
B zclalmed. "What Is tho nows?"

HJj " Havo not rou henrd V" I Inaulrod.
BJj "I havo hoard nothing but two pistol shots.
HB I havo seen nobody of whom I could ask a
HJj Question."

HJ ' Wilfrid basshot Col. y through
BJ tho heart," suld I, "as ho doolarod ho would,
Hj' and the bodr Has yondor ;" and I pointed to tho
HJj recess that Muffin had formorlr occupied.
Bfl "Col. y killed I" sho. exclaimed.
Bl In a low. breathloBS, torrlOed voice; and sho

sank Into a chair besldo mo, and leaned nor
BJj face on hor hand, speechless, and her ejos fixed
BB upon tho table.

thatJ) "Better ho should havo beon shot than
BJ Wilfrid.' said I. "But he Is doad : of him then
Bl let us speak nothing slnco wo cannot speak
BJj cood. I havo justsucoeodod Infighting inrsolf
BJ out ot a hideous mood of melancholy with the
BJ holp ot yonder bottlo. Now you must let ma
BJj proscribe for you. You have eaten nothing
Bb slnco dinner yosterdar. I therefore advise h
BB ' glass ot ohampacno and a slice ot the breast ot
BB cold fowl ;" nnd that she might not say no. I
BB pulton on air of bustlo, callod to tho steward to
BB immediately open a pint bottle of champagne,
BB ' helpodhertoallttloplocoof tbo fowl, and Qnd- -

BJj ins her still roluctant, gently insinuated a
Bfl knlfo and fort into hor hands. "Wo
Bfl- aro homeward bound," said I; "boo? the
BB t sun has slipped t'otnor side of tho yacht. Our
BB bowsprit points directly for dear old South- -

BB ampton Water. So." said I, filling a glass ot
Bfl champagno and handing It to her. "you must
BB absolutely drink to our prosporous voyago. not
Bn only to tho ship that goes, but to the wind that
Bl blows, while," sold I, helping myself to another
BJj Bmoll dosa of Burgundy, "I'll drink the lass
Bfl that loves a sailor."
BJj Sho could not forbear a slight smile, drank,

flj" and then ate a little, and presently I saw how
flj 'A much cood It did her by tho mannor in which

BJj ho clucked up her hoart, I asked her where
BJ Lady Monson was.
BJj " In mr cabin," she answored; "she will not
BJ spoaktomeiBhoasks mr maid for what sho
BE roauires : she will noi oven look at me,"
BJj "It is all too fresh ret," said L "A little
BJj patience, MIsa Jonnlngs. Tbo woman in her
BJj will break through anon: thero will be tears.
BJ kisses, contrition. Who knows?"
BJ Sho shook hor head. Just then I caught
BJ sight of tho maid and beckoned toher.ex- -
BJj claiming to Miss Laura, " your slstor must not
BJj bo allowed to stnrvo. I fear she will havo
BJj , known what hunger is aboard Copt, Crimp's
BJ odious old bark, whero tho cholcoat tablo dell- -

BJ coor probablr was rancid salt pork. Horo,"
BJ said L to the mold, " get mo a tray. Steward,
BJ open another bottlo ot ohompagne. You will
BJ smile at tho oook-lik- o view I tako of huuinn
BJ misery, Hiss Jennings," said I; "but let me
BJ ' tell you that a good doal of the uomploxlon tho
BJ mind wears Is shed upon it by tho body."
BJ I filled tho tray tho maid brought, and bade
BJ her carry it to her ladyship, and to let her sup- -
Bfl poso it was prepared by the steward. I then
BJ thought of Wilfrid, and told Miss Laura that I
BJ . would visit him. "But you will stop hero till I
BJ' return." said I. " I want you to cheer mo up."
BJ Invent to mr cousin's cabin and knooked
BJ' vorr softly. The berth oooupled by Lady Mon- -

BJ' s6nwas Immediately opposite and the mere
BJ . notion ot her being so noar mado mo movo
BJ with a certain stealth, though I could not have
BJ explained why I did so. Thoro was no re- -
BJ gponso, bo, aftor knocking a socond tlmo very
BJ lightly and obtaining no reply, I entored. Wil- -
BJ frld lay in his bunk. The porthole was wide

open, and a pleasant draught of air breezed
BJ Into the cabin. IIo lay In his shirt, tho collar
BJ of which was wide open, and a pair ot silk
BJ drawers flat on his book bis arms crossed
BJ upon bis breast, like the llguro ot a knight on
BJ ' a tomb, and his eyes closed, I was startlod at
BJ first sight of him, but qulokly porcolvod that
BJ , Ills breast rose and fell regularly, and that. In
BJ short, he was In a sound sleep. Quito restful
BJ his slumbor was not, forwhllo Jr stood regard- -
BJ lag him ho made one or two wry faces,
BJ frowned, smiled, mutterod, but without any
BJ nervous starts or discomposure ot his placid
BJ posture, I was seized with a fit of wonder,
BJ and looked about me for some signs ot an
BJ opiate or for any hint ot liquor that should ac- -

BJ count for this swift and easy roposo, but thero
BJ was nothing ot tho sort to bo seen, IIo had
BJ fallen asleop as a tired child might, or as ono
BJ Who, having accomplished soma great objoet
BJ through stress of blttor toll and distracting
BJ TlgU. lightly pillows his bead with a thanks- -

BJ giving that he has seen the end. I returned totBJ Miss Jennings, marvelling much, and sho was
BJ equally astonished.
BJ "Conceive. Mr, Monson," sho exclaimed,
BJ " that tho wholo mar have possod out of his
BJ memoryl"
BJ "I wish I could believo it." soldi. "No, bo
BJ has just Iain down as a bor might who is tired
BJ' out and dropped asleep. A man is to boon- -

BJ, vied for being wrong-heade- d sometimes. It 7
BJ bad shot tho Colonel but wo agreed not to
BJ speak of him. Miss Jennings, you are better,
BJ already. When you arrived just now you woro
BJ white, your ayes wero full of worry and euro,
BJ you looked as If rou would never smllo again.
BJV Now the old sparkle is in rour gaze, and nou
BJ you smllo once mora, and your complex- -

BJ ion has gathered afresh that golden delicacy

BJ' which I must tnko tho liberty ot vowing as a
BJ .' friend I admire as a most surprising perfoc- -
BJ tlon in rou,"
B "Ob, Ur, Monson I" she exclaimed, softly,
HJkV W "h one of those little pouts I was now used

BBJfei to, and glad to observe in her again, while
BBBflV something ot color eame into her cheeks, " thisPfcSByH. I no time for compliments. "
jiEjiig?Bk Nevertheless she did not seem

iEM7??teJjHB splta of her looking downward with a gravltr
BJJJBjT . j4T ihatwasabore demuieuess. At that moment
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CutbUI and Crimp came downI ladder, pulling off their caps as they entered.
The big sailor had a roll ot what resembled tall
cloth under his arm. Ther passed forward and
disappeared In ths cabin that had been ocou
pled by Muffin. Miss Lnura noticed thorn, but
made no remark. It was lmporslblo that she
should suspect tboir mission. But the sight of
thorn darkened the brighter mood that had
coma to mo out of tho companionship of tho
girl, nr.d I fell gravo on a sudden.

" Wilt you share your eablu with your sister?"
j I askod.

" .No: she cannot bear my presence. Mr maid
will piopnro for mo tho borth adjoining mr old
ono. Bho must bo humored. Who can express
tho agonies bor pride Is costing bor ?"

" I fear Wilfrid stoops rathor too closo to hor
ladrshlp," said I. " There's a cabin next mine.
I should Uko to seo him in It Flguro his taking
It Into his head, In an unaovernnblo fit of torn-po- r,

to walk in upon his wife "
"It such nn Jrapulso ns that lltod Mm."

she answored, "it would bo all the saraooven
if ho should sleep among the crow forward.
Do not anticlpato troublo, Mr. Monson. Tho
loolitlesaro fearful enough."

I rmlled at hor beseochlng look. " Lucky for
your sister," said I, " that you aro on board.
8ho anives without nfitltcli saving )mtslio
Btands up In, and hero ebo finds yourwnrd-rob-

tho twoscoio cunvenioncea ot tbo lady'j
toilet tablo. and a maid on top ot It all, with
t'lnt) and noodles and scissorB, bodklnn and
tape bloss mot what a paradlso aftor tho
'J.lza Kobblns." And tlion 1 told hor how tho
Shark wus lout, giving hor the ynrn as I had it
from Finn. "Any way," suld I, "Lady Monson
Is rescued. Your desire is fulfilled."

"But I did not Vlsh hor I did not want
Colonel IIopo-Kenno- killed," sho exclaimed
with a shudder.

"Yot you could hato shot him," said I; "do
you tomombor our chat that night oft the Islo
of Wight?"

" Yes, porfectly noil." she anBWorod. "But
now that ho is doad oh, it is too torriblo to
think of," she nddod Viith a sob In hor voico.

"It must always be so with generous na-

tures,"! oxclalmod. "What la abhorrent to
thorn in life doath converts into a pathetic ).

Bestporhaps to loavo old Tlmo to
one's wrongs. And now thut hor lady-shi- n

is on boaid. what Is Wilfrid going to do
with her?"

" Sho Is never likely to. leaso her cabin." sho
ropllod.

" Whon the Brldu nrriNCs home, thou '"
" I cunnot toll."
" Hud Wilfrid's misfortune boou mlno this Is

tbo consideration that would have stared ino
In the faco from the vory start, and hlndorud
me from taking any stop that did not conduct
mo straight to tho Blvorco Court."

Hero her maid arrived and whlspoiod to bor,
on which, giving me a pretty little sad smllo,
sho rose and went to her cabiu. I mounted to
the deck and found tho wide ocoau shivering
and flashing undor a pleasant breozo ot wind,
whoso hot buzzing ns It bummed liko tbo Mist
insect lifo ot a tropio Island through tbo rig-
ging and into the canvas was cooled to the our
by tbo pleasant nolso of running waters on
eithorhaod. My first look wus for tho 'Liza
Bobbins, and I was not n llttlo surprised to
find her far away down upon our loo quarter,
a moro dash of light of a moon-ltk- o huu. Finn
was pacing tho quarterdeck solemnly with a
Sunday air upon him. On Boeing mo ho

with a sblp-Bhap- e salute and ex-

claimed:
" I supposo thero is no doubt, sir. his honor

designs thut wo should be now steering for
homo?"

" For wbat other nnrt of the world. Captain?"
" Well, hlr. ut sea ono wants Instructions.

M.ibo Mr Wilfrid knutrs tbat wo'io going
homo"

"IIo HtH sleeping as soundly and peacefully,
l'inu. as a liulo boy in bis cabin und knows
nothing."

j " Lor" bless mo!" cried Finn.
,

" But i ou may take me as representing him."
said I, "and I'll be accountablo for all misdi-loi.tiou- s.

About tho funoral, now, I observed
Cutblll and Crimp pass through tho cabin.
They've gono to stitch the body up?"

"Yos, sir. Ills honor told me to get it dono
at once. 'Sides, 'tuln't part of the ocoan in
which ye cun Loop the like of them things
long."

" Whon do.you mean to bury hiin?"
"Woll, I thought sir, in tho first

watch. Bottor make a quiot job of it. I allow,
for fear of " and screwing up his faco into a
peoullarlook, ho pointed significantly to tho
deck with clear reference to Lady Monsou.

"You aro right, Finn. Wo havo had "(cenos'
enough, as scrimmages aro callod by women."

" Will your honor road the orflco?"
"D'yo mean tho buriul sorvico.' It will bo

hard to soe print by lantornllght."
"I'v got It, sir. in a book with the loiters as

big as my forefinger."
I considered a little and thon said, " On re-

flection, no. You are Captain of this ship, and
It Is for you, thereforo, to road the service. I
will be prosent, of course."

lio looked a trifle dismayed, but said nothing
more about it, and after walking the deck with
him for about half an hour, during which our
talk was all about tho Shark and tho incidents
of tho morning, wbat tho crew thought of tbo
duel, und tbo liko, I went below to my borth,
and lay down fooling tlrod, hot, and again de-

pressed. I was awakenod out of a light sleep
by the ringing of the first dinner boll. Having
mado toady for dinner. I ontared the cabin as
the socond bell sounded, and found tbo tablo
prepared, but no one prosont. I was standing
at tho foot ot tbo companion ladder trying to
cool myself with tho wind tbat broozod down
of a fiery huo with the steadfast crimsoning of
tho wostern snn, when Wilfrid camo from his
cabin. Ho was drossed as If for a ball

coat, patent-leath- boots, plenty of
whlto shirt sparkling with diamond studs,
and so forth. Indeod. It was easily seon thnt
be had attired himself with a most fastidious
hand, as though on a suddon thoro had brokon
out in blm a craze ol dandyism. I was much

and stared at him. Thoro had novor
been nny ceremony among us; in point of
moals wo had mado a sort ot plcnla of this
marine ramble, and dlnod regardless of attlro.
Indeod, in tbls direction Wilfrid had ulways
shown singular nogllgeuce, often in cold
weather sitting down in an old pilot coat, or
taking his place during the hot days in white
linen coat and small clothes or an airy camlot
jackot.

" Why, Wllf," said I, running my eyes ovor
him, "you must give me ton minutes to keep
you In countenance."

" No, no," he cried, "you aro vory well. This
is a festal day with me, a time to bo dlgnlllod
with ns muchcoromonyas tbo modern tailor
will permit. Ileavensl how on groat occasions
one misses the magnlQcenco of one's

I should like to dlno y In tbo
costume ot a Italolgh a doublet bostaddod
with precious gems, a short cloak of cloth ot
gold. Ha, ha I a plague on tho French Itovolu-tlo-

'lis all broadcloth now where's Laura V"
Ho asked the question with a suddon breaking
away from tho substance of bis speech tbat
startllngly accontuated tbo wild look his oyos
had, and the expression of countonanco that
was a sort of battling smile In Its way.

"I do not know," I answered,
"Oh, she must dlno with us," ho crlrdi "I

want company, I should like to crowd this e.

Bteward, call Miss Jennings's maid."
Tbemanstolo aft, and tapped on thoenbin

next to tho room occupied by Lady Monson.
Miss Jennings oponed the door and looled
out; Wilfred saw her. and Instantly ran to bor
with bis linger upon his Up. IIo took hor by tho
hand and whispered. She was clearly n9nn ch
amazed as I had beon to behold him attirod ns
though for a rout. Thero was a little whit,-pere- d

talk betweon thorn; sho nppaioutlydld
not wish to join us : thon on a sudden consent-
ed, and hu led hor to the table, holding bur
hand Uthutiuir oi coieiuoay thut
must havo provoked u smllo but for tbo con-cer- n

and anxiety his looks caused mo. We
took our places, and he fell to acting tho part
of host, pressing us to oat, culling for cham-
pagne, talking us if to cntoituln us. IIo
laughod often, but huftly, in a low -- pitched key,
and one euvr thut thoro wus u porpot-- !

M

ual roferenco in his mind to the ex-

istence ot his wife elose at hand, but
ho never onco mentioned her, nor referred
to tho dead man, whose proximity put an

quality of ghastllness Into his hoc-tl- o

manner, tho crazy air ot conviviality that
flushod, as with a glow ot fover his speech nnd
carriage nnd behavior of high brooding. Not
n Billable concornlng tho events of tho morn-
ing, tho objeot ot our oxcurston, its aohlcro-mon- t,

the change of tho yaoht's course oscnped
him. Ho drank freely, but without any'othor
result than throwing a llttlo color upon' bis
high choek bonos. and rendering ret moro
puzzling tho conflicting expressions which
flllod with w lldncss bis large, protruding, near-
sighted gnro nt ono or tbo othor ot us, I saw
too cloorlr how It was wllh tho poor follow to
foci shockod. Miss Laura's tact sorvod her
woll In tho replies sho mado to him, In tho In-

terest with which she Boomed to ltston to his
conversation. In her d Ignoranooof
thero boing anything unusual In his apparol or
manner. But It fallodhor In her efforts to con-
ceal bor doop-soato- d approbonslon, that stolo
liko a shadow Into ber faco when sho looked
downward In soiuo Interval ot sllonco that

bor to think, or when hor ot os met mlno.
Alter dinner mr cousin fotcbed his pllo and

askod me to join him on doek. 1 took
of his ubsonco to say swiftly to Miss

Laura. " Wo must not forget thnt Lady Monson
la on board. Cpoii my word, 1 bollovo you ftio
right In tour suggostlon this nttornoou that

(Ifrld has forgotton all about it. nr suroly bo
woidd havo mado some roleronco to hor
dining."

"I'll tnko care that sho Is looked after. Mr.
Monson." sho answoied. "I nuiposoly ab-

stained from mentioning hor nnnni nt dinner.
1 nm certain, by tho expression In his faco that
ho would bae boen irritated by tho lightest
allusion to ber; and unnatural as his mood Is
aftor such n morning a we bao pnssod
through," heri sho glanced In tbo dl:octlou of
tho cabin wboio tho t'olonol's body lay, I
would rather eoo him ns ha Is than sullen,
scowling, Mlont. eating up bis heart."

Ho roluruoil with his pipe at that moment,
nnd wo wero about to procoed on deck whon bo
stoppod nnd said to bin slBtoi-ln-lu- "Come
nlong. Lnurn, my lovo."

"1 havo a slight hondacho. Wilfrid, nnd 1

havo to neo that ray cabin li prepared."
I thought tbls nnswor would start him Into

questioning hor, but ho looked ns if be did not
gather tbo mounlug of It. " l'ooh. pooh I " ho
orlod. "thoro aro two stouords and a maid to
boo to your cabin for you. If thoy don't sufflco,
we'll havo Muflln aft tbat nrtbrttlo Bon ot a
ureengrocor. whoso genius as a valet will
scarcely bo the worso for tho tnr that stains his
hands. Muffin for ouo night only!" He dollv-oro- d

one of his short roars of laughter and
bisslappod leg.

By Jupiter! thought I. Lady Monson will
honr that nnd tnko It as an expression of his

ut hor pic-ono- on board I Does sho
know, 1 wondured, thnt hor Colonel lies doad?
but 1 nnd louud uo opportunity of Inquiring.

" Como along, I.nura," continued Wilfrid:
I'll roll you up ns prottyo clgarotto as was
over smoked by a South American bello."

Sho shook hor bead, forcing a smile.
"l'orhnps Miss Jennings will join us later."

said I. distrustful of his tompor. und passing
mi-- band through his arm. I got him on clock.

" Laura is a sweat little woman." said be,
pausing just outside the hutch, to hammer nt a
tinder box." Ay. swoot, protty. and good." said I.

" You'ro In hue with ber, I think. Chariot"" My dear Wilf. lot us talk of this beuutltul
night." I exclaimed." hy of n beautltul night In pieforenco to a
beautiful woman?" cried bo.

But I was dotormlnud to oud this, so I callod
to a llguro standing to loevturd of tbo mnln-boo-

" Ib that you, Finn?"
"No. It's mo," answered Crimp's surly note:

"the Cnpl'n's down, but he's guv or-
ders to bo aroused at four bolls."

"Why?" Inquired Wilfrid.
Crimp probably supposed tbo question put

tome, for which I was thankful. "Ho muy
mistrust tho weather, perhaps," I answored
softly, that old Jacob might not bear. " Vet
tho sky has a wonderfully soitled look. too.
Let's go ilcbt aft. shall we. Wilf .' Tho down-draug-

horo is emptying my pipe."
We strolled together to tbe grating abaft tho

wheel and soatod ourselves. I cannot tell
how much It affected mo tu tlnd him so easily
Ihron noli tho line ot his thoughts. It hatl

dark some tlmo, for In those parallels
night trends ou tho skirts of tho glory which
tho departing sun trails down tho western
slopo of tho sea. Thoro would be no moon
sooner than It) o'clock or thereabouts, nnd it
was now a little aftor 8 for my cousin's
strango humor had made a much longer sit-
ting tbuu usuul of tho dinner. There was a
refreshing sound of rushing wind in tho star-lado- n

dusk, a nolso us of tbe sweeping ot
countless pinions, with a smooth hissing
penotratlng from tho cutwater tbat mado
ono think of tbo shearing ot a sknt-o- r

ovor Ice. Tbo cabin lamps glowing
into tho skylight shed a yollow, sntin-ltk- o

sheen upon tbe foot of tbo miilusuil. tho
cloths ot which soared tbe pnlor for that lustre
till tbo bond of tho ll looked like tho
brow of borne height of vapor dlssulviug-agalns- t

tho stars. Wo sat on a Huo with the side of tbo
deck on which ho had shot Col.

Tho gloom workod the memory ol the '
incident in mo Into a phantasm, and I remem- - ii

bor a llttlo sblvor rieoplug ovor mo to tbe i

vision of that tall, noble figure, with faco up-
turned to hxavonamomout or two. as though
bo watcbod tho lllghtot hlsspliit, thon falling
doad with tbo countonanco ot n man in onsy
slumber. But Wilfrid hud not a word to say
about It. I coulu nut reconollo his extraordi-
nary sllenco with his nttlro und manner, which
at all ovonts indicated tbo reoollectlnn of tbo
duol as strong in him. He chatted volubly and
Intelligently, without nny of his customary
breakings uwny from bis train of thought: but
not of his wile, nor ot the C'oloueL nor of his
Infant, nor of this ocean chose that was now
ended so fur as tbo fugltlvos wereooncoruod. Ho
talked of his estates; how ho Intended to build
a wing to his bouse tbat should contain a ban-
queting room, how ho proposed to convert
some acres of bis land into a market garden,
and so on and so on. Ills faco showed palo In
tbo starlight; bis evening costume gnvnhlmnu
unusual look to my eyo ; though bo talked care-
lessly on twenty matters ot small Intero'-t-. I
could yot detect nn undue energy In tbotonoof
his voice, comparatively subduod as it wan,
and In bis ohomont manner ot smoking, putt-
ing out great clouds ripidly and lining the
bowl afresh with busty llugnrs. It would have
vastly ensod my mind hud ho made soma roler-
onco to tho morning. You felt us if tbo memory
ot It must bo working In blm liko somo deudly
swift pulse, und I confess that I could havo
shrunk from him nt moments when I thought
ot tbo character of tbo source wbenco ho
drew thn strength that onablod him to mask
hlmsolf with what might wollhuvo pussod for u
mere company fuco.

Whon threo bells, half past nine, were struck,
I made n movo as though to go below.

" Uoing to turn In V" he asked.
"It has boen nlong, tiring day," said I. eva-

sively.
"A grand day," bo oxolalmod: "Tbo ono

stirring, momorublo dayol our voyace. Como,
I will follow vou. und wo will plodgo It In a
bumper boforo parting."

We ontorod the cabin: it was dosertod. Wil-
frid nsked whore Miss Laura was. and tbo
steward replied tbat he believed she was gono
to bed.

"She should be with us. Charles." criod my
cousin, with a light nf excitement In his eyes,
his faco lluslioii. though above it had looked
marble In the sturlighu and a holt smile of ma-
licious triumph riding his lips.

"No.no." Mild I. "The poor child Is tired.
What is our drliik to lio, wilf? I want to seo
you turned In, my dear boy."

" Pooh, pooh: bang turning In I I fool mr-
solf of forty-spir- powor just in tho
humor. If I wero a member, logo dowu to tba
House nnd terrify tbo old ladles In it who call
tbemselvoa Sir Johns nnd Sir Thomases, and
Who woar swallow-taile- d coats and broad-brimme- d

lints, with n passionate attaok on tbo
British Constitution."

Hn callod tor brandy nnd seltzer. However,
wo hail not boon sluing twonty minutes wbon
his mood changed : his dinner-part- y faco dark-
ened. Hofoldod bin arms and lay bak In his
chair, looking downward, with a gathering
scowl upon bis brow. 1 rose.

"Good night. Wilfrid." said I.
He vlowod mo with an absent expression,

Bald "(lood night," nnd at onco went, but in a
mechanical war, govornod by habit without
giving his mind to tho action, to his borth, at
the door of which I saw him stand n moment
whllo bo guzed bard at the cabin ubrenst him ;
thon rubbing his brow with tho gesture of ono
who seeks to clear bis brain, he disappeared.

Four bells woro struck forward. I quietly
steppod on doek. and while I stood looking
into tbo binnacle Finn camo up to mo.

"Shall wo tarn to now. sir," said ho, "and
got this hero melancholy job over?"

"Yos," I "tbo sooner thn bettor. Hlr
Wilfrid hns gono to his on bin. Toll your poo-pi- n

to bo quick and secret."
IIo trudged forward, and presently returned

with Cutblll and another seaman. The throe
ot them wont below, leaving Crimp to got tho
gnngway, rlggod uud llghtod. A cnuplo nfglobular lamps, such as might bo usod for rid-
ing lights, woro suspended against tho bul-
warks, and between thorn a seaman rested agrating of tbo length ot a stretcher. Tho moon
was rising at this moment on our starboard
boam, nn arch of blood defining tho indigo-blac- k

line of tbe horizon thoro tbat on either
hand other went molting out into a blending
of star-ludo- n sky, with tho dark and gleaming
ocoan brimming to tho yacht, vast as tbo heav-
ens tbemsolvns looked, I'resently up through
tbo hatch roso tho llgurosof ('apt. Finn and tho
two man, swaying under tbo weluht of tho

oi in thovbore. The watch on
deck camo aft and gathered about tbo gang-
way, whoiothorgllmmerndllkevlslonary crea-
tures to ihe dull, yollow shining of tbo lamps.
Fuco after fuco soomed to come twisting
and wriggling out r.f tbo dusk visions of hairy
n.ilid, inriiloiod lifelike ami actual by the dull
llluniiumlnii that glanced upon tholr shadowy
lineaments. Tho wind filled tbe nggiug with
melancholy noises, there was a yearning sob
In the sound of tho water as it washed aft,
broken and hissing sorpeut like from tho bow.
The canvas roso dark, but It wai now gather-- ,
lug 'I, us loltior cloths a faint, dolleute. pink-ls- li

Unco from the rod moonbeam, though in a
few minutes, when the planet had Httod her

fuco clear Vi tUO blgek Una pi brine,

f

all wonld bo of a snow-whi- te softness abova
us; and a spark log lino of bulwark rail and
gllttorlngconstellatlona In tbo skylight glass
ana a wsko of floating and heaving sllvor roll-
ing to us.

A oouplo of seamon caught hold of tbegrat-tngan- d

raised itlovel with tho bulwarks, one
end supported b tbo rail. 'Iho body wo
Plaood upon It, and ghostly It looked in that
fpeotrnl commingling of starlight nnd lamp
light and moonlight not yot brightpnlng out of
Its rednoss-ghas- tlr in the nakedness of Its.
canvas covor, though, to bo sure, there was no
need at that hour to conceal it under a flag.
Finn pulled a thin volumo from bis pocket and
opened It close against ono of tbo lanterns,
peering into It hard and coughing hdarsolr. as
though loath to begin. At latt ho mustorod
up courago and made a start Ho pronounced
manr of the words wldlr. and there was a doon.
soa note in his dollvory. I watohed Ills long

twitching nnd working to his reeltnl as dp.
irought his oyes In a squint to the page, with
ho lantern light touching his skin into n huo

of sulphur that mado ono think ol It an the
likeness of n human countonanco wrought in
yellow silk upon blaok sutiu. But tho mystery
of douth was with us; It eeomed to
bronthe. hot ns tha night was, In nn Ico-co- la

air oil tbo dnrk surface of tho hen, and n man s
souse of humor must havo boon of tbo foatbnr-vrcle-

quality ot nn idiot's to flutter In tbo
presonco ot thn pallid, motionless bundlo tiron
tbo grating, whoMi chill, socrot, subduing In-
spirations wcio iininknbly holKhtonod by
too oyo-- t of tbr suIIdih round about gloaming
out of tho weakgllinmoi of tholrcouiitonnncos.
Mmuolyehupod by the tuv of tbo oil (lames
upon tho obsourlty, by tho silver gazo ot tbo
countless equinoctial hou en sun eying us over
tho vnrdurineund thioiigb tho Hqtiarcs of tbo
ratlines nnd nmld tho oxuulMto trncoryof tho
gear, and by tbo steadfast watching of slurs
low down In tho moasuroloss dark illstancos of
tho west nnd north nnd south, ns though thoy
wore tbe ojosotglnnt spirits standing on tip-to- o

boblnd tho horizon to obsoivu us. nnd by
tbo alow souring ol the moon that wus now
Icing bor irlnism visage with crystal and dif-
fusing n solt cloud of w hlto light over tho east-
ern sky, with an edging already of brilliant
glory undor hor upon a short length of the
dark sea lino thoro that mado tbo water in
that direction look ns though Its boundary
wsro beating In Ivory foam against tho wall of
ntr.

I was standing with my back to tho com-
panion hntch; mreyes woro rooted upon tho
white form which In a few moments now
would bo tilted and sent Hashing with u heavy
cannon ball at its foot luto tho. black depths on
which wo wero floating. Tbo man In Ulo bud
acted a scoundrel's part, nnd had richly
moritod tho end ho had mot: but ho lay doad;
his grave wus this mighty wlldorncssof wateis;
not a bolo in tho onrth to which tboBO who
mournod him could repair and say. pointing
downward, "What remains of him Is horo." but
a tomb rivalling the heavens In immensity, a
mnterlal eternity that would absorb him nnd
his memory as though his form, waiting tlioio
to bo launched, was out a drop of tho dow Unit
glittered In tho moonshino upon tho grating
tbnt supported htm.

That bundlo was a text to fill me with
musings, and 1 was thinking of tho

man ns l hud behold blm In tho morning,
worn, Indeod, by shipwreck aud privation, but
statoly. oroct, soldierly: bis choek crimsoning
to tho blow that YWIfrld bad donlt blm; lllo
aud passion strong In him. wbon I was startlod
out of my thoughts by Finn ceasing to read.
1 glanced at blm und observed that ho was
peering over tho top of his book, guggling somo
object with ryos thut protruded from their
sockots. Hooked tosoo what had callod nfThls
attontlon, and remarked n tall female llguro
attired in a light dross, but wllh hor fuco

bya longdnrk vull.tttmidlngulosa boi-ld-

tho bead of tbo grating, perfectly motlouloss
save for such rnovomenu a? came to hor by tbo
swaying of tbo yacht, hho bad appeared
among us with tho stcaltblnoss of u ghost, nnd
sho looked Uko ouo lu that conflicting light
with tho faint gleum of ber oes showing
through tho veil, und tbo stitohed-u- p bum uti
tho grutlng to glvo a darker and moro thrilling i

ncoentuntion to ber proseiuo than sho could
buvngot from an empty gruvo or u luptured
colllu. Tbo sailors backed away from bor,
shouldering ono another into tbo gloom with
much wiping of tboir leather lips upon tho
backs of tholr hands. I was startled on bo- - (

holding her, but quickly ralllod ton eonso of '

deep disgust tbat i.osessod moon contrasting '

tbls Illustration of emotion with ber lauguago
and treatment ol Wilfrid that moraine.

"I'roeeod." I oxolalmod to Finn. "Iioadon.
man. aud shorten tbo sorvico. too, If you can." i

Ho croaked out ufrosh, but tbo poor follow '

was oceodincly norvous. Tho coiomony. so
far ns It bad gono, had boon chill, doleful, de-
pressing enough before : but n cbaraclor
almost ot horror to my mind now came Into It
vvltb tbo tall, stately, motionless apparition
that stood scarce vvou by tbo lamplight and
tbo moonlight from tbo shndowiness that
clothed her with unreality at tho head of that
ashon-tincture- d length lying mono und resem-
bling u hummock upon the grating. It was the
moral hor ladyships presonco put Into tbo oo- -

caslou that mado tho ceremony all on a suddon
so hideously gaunt, so wild, so Inhuman, btrlk- -
Ing. to tho hoarL For V it sho had
qulttod hor child, as sho bollovod. furover;
for (Ais sho hud abandoned bor hus-
band, bad inicked tho bubblo of hor
honor, ovtlngulsuod the of
hor womanhood's purest, tiuost. deep- -
est, holiest feelings! what hut an nrtilgbtiug
vision could thnt dead man wrapped In bis sou
shroud convert her ladyship's dream of piinslon
and pleasure Into.' Something, ono should
think, ... 1.II...I tho AW..U .., hersoul. ilul,vorr
Lord, how I linti-- bar tbou for tbo base, dis-
honor sho did beiself by tbls subtle, snenklng
Bttuuduuco nt tho funeral of hor with
tho cbo-,- t of It to slip with her to hor cabin
ngnln. uud to net, inaybo, usnsenllnol to hor
for the lest ot hor natural llfo. stnlklng clo-- u

at hor hools, so steadfast thero bh to u.ako ber
presontly diond to look bobmd her1

F'lnn'a croaking delivery ceased.
"Ovorboard with It 1" ho rumblod. foi bis

gosturo to tilt tbo gratlngbad boon unobserved
by tho two mon who hold it, or elso not under-
stood.

Tho sailors raised tboir arms: the glimmer-
ing bundle sped liko a small cloud of smoke
from tho sido to tho accompaniment of tho
nolso of a long, creaming wash of water sim-
mering aft nom tho bow. through which 1
caught tho nolo of a sbrlok from
Lady Monson, Sho Hung her hands to hor fuce
and reeled, ns If sho would tall. I sprang to
bor assistance, but on freeing hor evoa and
seeing who I was, sho waved mo from bor with
n motion nf which tho huugbtinoss,
dlsdalu. and dlsljkovvero toosiioiig foi mo to
miss, confusing iib tbo lights wore, bho tbon
wulliod slowly uft.

I bolicvod Bho wits going below ngnln. ami
paid to Finn " Shut tho book. Make nn ond
now. Tho iiiuu Is bulled, and thank Uod fur
III"

Lady Monson, however, walked to the o- -
tromo ond of 'ho vessol. kneeled upon tbo llftlo
grntlng abaft tbo whocl. and ovorhungtliH tntf-rul- l,

upparentlygnzltigintollioobsoiirityustern
whero tho Colonel's body was sinking and
whero tho whlto w.iko of tho yacht was glitter-
ing, Uko u dusty summer higbwuy, running
ivory Uko through it dark land on u moonlitnight. I watcbod her with anxloty, but with-
out daring to approach her. Tbe sailors un-
hitched the lantornB. und took them K.rwurd
along with the grating,

I ontil to Finn: " I Iviivrt 0Iia docs i,if tomoun
throw herself overboard."

His head wuggod In tho moonlight. "Sir."
ho nnawerod. "tho llkos of hor nnturo uln't
quick to kill thomselves. If sho wero thu wifo
of tbo gent that's gono I'd sootoit. But
not hurt hertolf."

Novertheloss 1 kopt my eyo upon her. Tho
awning wus olT tho dock; the planks mn whlto
as tbe foam alongside under the moon, that
was now brilliant, nnd all objects showod sharp
upon thnt ground, while iho Hitting of tho
ebony shadows to tho hoavo of tbo deck wus
liko u crawling of spo.-lta- l life. 1 spied the
follow nt the glistening wheel turn bio bend ro
poatedly toward tho woman abaft blm. us
though troublod by thut wrappod.vnllod, kneel-
ing presence. Finn's rough, IndliTer-onc- e

could not reassure mo, Tha fear of
death, all horror indiuod by tho cold, moonlit,
doBolato, weitoriug watunv upon which bor
ovos woro fixed, might languish in tho
heat of somo sudden oni7 of

of grlof, of despair. Them woro
shapes of eddying froth striking out upon tho
dark liquid movoinont ut which sho was gazing

dim. scarce definable conllgurutions of the
sea glow, which to hor sight might tnko tho
form of the man whoso remains bud just snod
from tho yacht's side; mid (iod knows what
suddon bockonlng. what swift, endearing,
caressing cestuiu to her to follow him she
might witness in tho iinpnrltinn ronl, uwrot,
alluring as In life to tlnf;tuo of bor tragic ovos

which in imagination I could seo glowing
against the moon. It was with a deep sigh ot
relief thut. uftor I had stood watching hor ut
least ton mlnutos In tho shadow of thu gang-
way. I observed hor dismount from th grating
nnd walk to tho eompanlon. down which sho
Boomed to melt away us ghostly m bor coming
as lu her going. Twonty minutes later I fol-
lowed hor, found the cabin oniply, and went
straight to bod.
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it was pleasant to learn hoxt inoiiiing that
tbo breeze which had been slipping us nimbly
through It slnco wo had trimmed sail Im our
homeward-boun- d run had not orly blown
steadily all night, giving us an nv orngo of some
seven knots au hour, but hud gathered u llttlo
Increase of wolgbt at sunrlso, so that I awoke
to as much lifo in tho vessel in the resonant
humming from aloft, tho quick wash and eager
noethlng of recoiling seas, tho straining noises
of strong fastenings to tho slopbigof the spars,
as though tho northonst trudos woro pouring
full upon the sturbouid bow, and we were buz-
zing through tho cool Atlnntlo parallels within
udistanco of soundings that would render talk
nbout Southuniptuu und urrirlnc homo rea-
sonable.

For my part, ovor slnco we had penetrated
those " doldrums," as thoy aro callod. 1 was
dreading the long dead culms ot tho tripling
bolt where a cat's-pa- Is bulled in Uod's name,
aud where the rousting oyo of tho sun sucks
out tho vory bluo of tho atmosphere till tho
boayens go down in a brasby darrle to tho
ocoan confines as though ouo were shut up In a
huge burnished bell with a white-ho- t clappor
for light. My spirits woro good us I sprangout
of my bunk and mado for (ho bathroom. It
was not only that the fresh wind whistling hot
through tbo open scuttle of my berth caused

a to tbjnjf. oi jiquq us jring iM; lolrly over

tho bow Instead ot over tbo stern, as it had
boen tor wooks ; the object of this trip, such as
it was, had been achloredt there was nothing
more to keep a lookout fort nothing, mora to
bold one's expectations tautened to cracking
point. F.vorytnlng that was matorlal had hap-
pened on the .preceding morning, and,tho toss
ot tbo Colonel's body last night over tho gang-
way by lantprn light, with Lady Monson look-
ing on, was liko tho drop of the blaok curtain:
It was the end ot tho tracedr i the orohostra
but! Mod out, Uie lights woro extinguished, and
wo could now pass into hoavon's Invlgorntlnc
air, nnd llvo again, the old oosr life of oommon-placo- s.

'
So ran tnr thoughts ns I Emerged from mr

borth with a veryjiood appetite nnd mado mr
war to the sparkling breakfaaVJtablp. I eeated
myself on a conoh waiting tor Wilfrid and Miss
Lnura; tho stewards hung about ready to
servo tho meal. I called the hood ono to me
nnd said, ",1s there any ohanco pf Lady, llon-son- 's

Joining us at tnbl, Jo you know?"
" I think not, sir." he answered.
" Who attends toor-- I mean as regards hor
" Miss Jennings's maid, sir. Bho told mo

this morning hor ladyship's orders aro that n
Foparato tray should bo prepared for hor for
breakfast, lunob, nnd dinner. Her breakfast
was token to her about ton minutes ago."

" So I may presume." said I. " tbnt sho finds
hoi self ptottv woll this morning And my
cousin, steward?"

"1 was to loll you, sir," he answored, "that
Sir Wiirrld will not como to tablo."

"How Is he?"" Ho didn't complain, sir: just snid, ' I'll
breakfast In ray cabin this morning.' "

" All light," said I. nnd the man rotlrod.
Thoro was nothing unusual in Wilfrid's

brenktustlngin his cabin. I wnsglad tonenr
that ho did not complain; as a rule ho was
very candid If in suffering; owned froolv to
whatever troublod blm, however trilling, and
madomuohof it.

lu a fow mlnutos Miss Lnurn came from hor
borth. Hor face had tho dollcacv of look that
In bor at nil ovonts I took to express a troublod
nr slooploss night. Her oyolids weto a llttlo
heavy; hor lips wuntod their dewy freshness
ot huo. Yet no woman, 1 thought, could over
show sweotor than she as sho ndvancod nnd
took my hand, smiling up nt me, nnd subtly
inconsliig tin) ntmospboro with n llowor-llk- o

fiagranco that had nothing whatovor to do
with tho scent bottlo. I told hor that Wilfrid
would not breakfast with us. and wo seatou
ourselves.

"Hols well. I hope?"
Oh, 1 should think so, if I may judge from

what tho bteward tolls me. I'll look in upon
blm aftor breakfast. Huvo you tocn Lady
Monson tbls morning?"

" No," bho answered. " I sent my maid with a
message, and tho reply was tbat Lady Monsou
wishes to bo alono."

"Now, Miss Jennings," said I, gontly. but
with somo emphasis, "you must let nothing
that Lady Monson docs vex vou. You havo
dono Your duty; she Is on board this yacht. I
shall grow fretful if I think you Intoud to woe to
n single breath of tbo swootness ot your hoart
upon tho nrld air of Jlme. Henrietta's desert
nature. I dare say you havo scarcely closed
your eyes all night thinking nbout hor."

"About hor uud othnr things."
"Whyteaso yoursolf? A slstor Is a sltor

only so long ns she chooses to not and feel as
ono. It Is indood a tender word a swoot rola- -
tlonship. But If a woman coolly cuts all fam-
ily ties "

Shu shook her bend, smiling. tour views
aro too hard. Mr. Monson. ou would arguo of
a slstor as you would of a wlfo. We must bear
with tho shamo. tbo degiadatlou. tho wicked-
ness of those wo huvo loved, of thosowo still
lovespltoof bitter repulse. Thoro is no ono, I
am suio. would daro kneol down in rrnyer if It
wus boliovod that God's morcy depended upon
our own actions. Allot us would fool cutoff,'

Not all, I thought, looking at hor: but 1 sat
silent n while, feeling rebuked. Iwasn young
man thon ; 1 can turn back now. scarrod as I
nm by many yoars of llfo's warfure. and seo
that I was haul, too bard. In those thoughtlosa
days of mlno ; thnt, knowing llttlo or nothing of
suiToring mysolf, 1 kuow llttlo or nothing of tho
deon und wondrous vitality of human sympa-
thy. Ion find many corridors In human nnturo
when you enter, but sympathy Is tbo only way
in; und to miss tbat door is morbly to goon
walking round tho odlflce.

1 ato for a little In slleuee, nnd then said: "Isuppose as you bavo seen almost nothing of
jour sister, you nio unable to lorm an opinion
ot hor state of mind?"

"Sho Is naturally of a cold nature" sho an-
swored: "dispositions such as bore. I think, do
not greatly vary, let what will happen to thorn.
Though one knows not wbat passion, feeling,
emotion may havo Its fangs burled In such
hearts, vet suffering has to pass through too
many wraps to Und expression."

I smiled. " Yes." said I. "I know what you
moan. Sbo Is like aporson who lies burled in
half u dozen coffins a shell, thon lend, tben
oak. and so ou. Nothing but tho lust trumpet
could iufluonon tho ashes insldo."

"But why did you ask that question. Mr.
Monson?"

" vell," said I, "you know that we buried
thoColonol last night?"

Sho sun ted. "X did not know!" sbo ex- -

I contluuod. " we slung u couolo oficlnimod. and Finn read tbo sorvlce. Just
body was launched your sister ur-- irived, rising like n ghost uiuong us."

She looked gioatlysbockod. " Was Henrietta
rrally present?" she exolulmed. "How could
sho huvo known-wb- at could tho men bavo
liioittiht of hoi ' What madness of bad tastol"

"TliH forefinger follows tho thumb," said I,
"and when voueoinoto tbo littio linger you
must begin again. All's ono with some people
when thoy make a start. Am 1 too hard on
human nature In saying this?"

But she merely exclaimed, us though talking
to horsolf. "How could sho bo present? How
could she bo present?"

"Woll. now, murk what follows. Miss Jen-
nings," suld I: "when tbe body hud vanlsbod,
your sister wnlkod right nft, kneeled upon tho
grating, und in that posture of supplication
continued to wutch tho dark waters for upward
of ton minutes. Meanwhilo 1 wus gazing nt
her from tho gangway, vv horo I stood In the
dusk lldgottlng exceedingly. For what was In
my mind I Suppose sbo bhould lllug bersolf
overboard I"

Her violet oyos rested thoughtfully upon my
face. "I should not have boen afraid." she

with a faint touch of scorn which
mndo wonderfully sapid her voice that wus low
uud colorless.

"Ol course you know your own slstor." snid
I. "Finn took your view. I moiitloned my mis-
giving, und bis long bend waggled most pro-
saically In tnu moonlight."

" Women who bobavo us my Bister has, Mr.
Monson." sho exclaimed with tho gravity of u
voung philosopher, "aro too selfish, too cowuid-i- y.

too much in love with thomselves uud with
lifo to net ns vou seem to four my slstor might.
'1 hey may no mad, aud then, to bo sure, thoro
Is im end of all masoning nbout them: but
while they havo their senses they muy bo
trusted so tar ns tboy themselves are concerned,
lu porluotly siiiio people many noble qualities
goto inipulxus or resolutions which aro doomed
lashand impious by persons whofaltorover
tbo more telling of such deods. .My sister has
not u singlo noblo quality In hor. Sbo may
poison tbo lives of others, but sho will bo ex-
tremely careful to preserve her own."

' Now. if I had said that." said I.
"Oh," sho answered, with the little color

thut bad como Into bor cheeks fading out of
thum. "I will novor reproach you for tolling
the trutlu"

Alter bronkfaBt I went to Wilfrid's cabin, and
found him up nnd dressed, sitting in an easy
chair reading his diary, whloh I took tho book
to bo. Ho held tho volume closo to his faco;
bis legs wore crossed. Ills foot lu slippers, bis
right band grnspod bis big meorschauiii pipe,
which was tilled with yellow toboeco not yot.
lighted. Tbe cabin window was open and
tbo draperies of Ulo hundeomo littio apartment
stirred to the pouring of tho rich, hot ocoan
breeze through tbo orifice,

"You look vastly comfortublo, Wllf," snid I,
"Glnd to find you well. But It must bo u bit
dull heio, though?"

" Not nt all," said he, putting down tho book
nnd lighting his plpo. "Mt down aud smoke
with mo,"

" Why not on deck?" I answered, sit ting,
"A wldo view In hot woathor inkos

tho Plnco of a cool atmosphere. The sight is
sensible ot the heat ns woll as other organs. It
may bo cooler down boro in reality tluDi It la
undor tho awning iibovo, but thesn cribbed
and coIUncd bulkhouds miiko It vory hot to tho
eyo hplto of thut Pleasant gushing of wind
thoro."

Ho quiotly sucked his plpo, looking at mo
tluougu the wreaths of tobacco siuuko which
went up from his bowl. I lighted a clgur. iur-tlvo-

observing his face us 1 did bo. Ho wns
pnlo; tboro wus nothing novel In that, but I
noticed an expression of anxloty in his ovos
(hat was new to mo a look of some concern,
us though some difficulty novel aud surprising,
jut not ot u character to strike doop, hud be-
fallen him. 1 glanced at tho oreaklsst tray
thut was upon the table near whloh ho was
seated, and easily guessed by what remained
that ho had made n good meal. Ills manner
was quiet, oven biibduvd: no symptoms ot tho
old jorklness. of tho old probing gestures of
head with a thrust of bis mind, as it woro. into
ono's faco as it his Intellect were us shoit-slghtc- d

us bis oyos. Ho wus airily clothod In
whllo, u colored shirt wldo open ut tho collar,
and a small silk cup ot a jockey pattern was
lunched upon his head.

"Has Finn removed tho pleco
fiom tho mainmast ?" said he.

"I don't know. Wilf."" I must send word to blm to tr.ke charge of
It, and to toll the men thnt tho money will be
distributed among thom on our arrival. I shall
bo glad to got homo."

"And so shall I, upon ray word."
The ceaseless motion of tho cen." he con-

tinued, tulklng quietly nnd wllh a more sensl-- b

o look In lia face than I had witnessed In
him since tbo hour of ottrsturt, "grows so

monotonous alter a tlmo tbut 1 canreadily bohove It uftocts woakheads. This trip
has about exhausted my lovo of boafuring. I
shall sell tho Bride."

I nodded.
"How lone should tho tun homo occupy usr"ho asked." Let uu call it u month, or five wooks at tho

ouuido for everybody's sake, 1 answered.
Ho smoked for a. minute In sllenoo w th n

thoughtful faco. and then said, "Flvo weeks in
one's cabin Is a long Imprisonment"

I Imagined that be referred to his wlfo, and
that ho wus fooling his way In this roundabout
fashion to talk about ber. "Thero is no neces-
sity to be lmprisonod for flvo weeks." said L' ioux xatbtb not on ocean, liai; iuUt.$aa

sugars whose stares and whisper might
prove embarrassing. So tar ns I am con-

cerned. I am quite willing to promise very hon-
estly never evon to look. Miss J oonlngs is. all
tenderness and sweetness .and, sympathy;
there could bn nothing to found a plea for
soolusJon upon in bor presence. As to tho
sailors," I continued, noticing without com-
prehending an nlr of bevuldormont that wan
growlhg upon his face as 1 talked, "Jack
meets with so manr astonishments In his vo-

cation thnt surprise nnd curiosity aro almost
lost arts with him. Tho orew will take ono
long thlrstrstnro; then turn their quids aud
glvo what passes alt no further hcod what-
ever."" 1 don't follow you." ho exclaimed, poising
his vpIpo. with his ores Intontly fixed on mo:
"what are rou talking about?"" You wero speaking of tbo todlousness of a
flvo weeks' Imprisonment."

"Quito right." said he, and tedious It is it
it's to last llvo weeks.''

"But. mr dear Wilfrid, I was endonvorlngto
point out that the Imprisonment to which rou
refer Is unnocossnry; lu foot, aftor. lost
night " But her I suddenly bit my Up to
tho porcoptlon that It would bo rash and

pnrtto lot him know thnt bis wife
had been present nt Col. 's

burial, " What 1 moan Is." I contluuod. talk-
ing rapidly, "If It's a mete question of sensi-
tiveness or prldo reoolllne from observation,
why not Imltato tbo great Moknnna:

0r hl (MtDrM taonf
Ths Veil th Bllttr Veil which In ht flun
In ratrcy thtre to hliU from luimnn Uht
UU dinllnir brow till men could bear IU Hint

In our oase wo havo no dazzling brow, ond
consequently require no silver vp Is; but In
Miss Lnurn's wardrobe thoro should bo"ho was now gaping at mo, and cried out:
"Your brain wanders this morning, Charles.
Uo vou that 1 should go oilod ?"

"You I" loxclalmcd; " certainly not. I am
not talking ot you."

"But I am talking of mysolf, though." ho

I lookod ut hlin with amnzoment. ''You do
not mean to sny that tnn Intend to Imprison
joursolf In this cnnln till wo got homo i

Ho shook bis head. ''l don't Imprison my-

self." ho answered. "I am Imprisoned."
"lly whom, prav?"
"Can't you seo?"
I ran my oyos round tho cabin.
"No.no!" ho shouted, "lookntmr. Don't

you perceive that 1 can't got out t How am I
to imss through that door?"

"Howuioyou to pass tin ough thut door?" I
oxclalmod: "win. by wnlkitig through It, of
course. Howolso?"

" Ay, and that s just what I can t do," said ho,
with a melancholy shako of tho head.

"But why not, Wilfrid?" I criod, scarcely yot
understanding how It wiib with him.

"Because," ho aubvvered, petulantly, looking
down hlmsolf, then at his urmsund legs, "I am
Inn lifff "

I perceived now whut had como to him, and
felt so dlsmnyod, so gi loved, so pained, I may
say, to the vory heart, that for somo moments I
was uunblo tp si oak. Ilownvor. with a violent
effort 1 pulled mysolt togotbor. nnd lighting
my cigar afresh In a demonstrative way, lor tho
mure Hike of obtaining whut conconlmont I
could get out of my gestures and my puffing of
tbo tobni'co clouds. I said: "Big you always
wore. Wllf lid: but never so big, andnotiioic so
big, as not to bo able to pass through that door.
Sou lot me go II i st: put ) our two hands nbovo
my hips, and vou'll follow mo through ns easily
as reeving a rope's ond through tbo shoavo
hole It belongs to."

I roso. but ho waved ino oil with an almost
fruntlo gosturu. "Sly (iod, maul" he shouted,
"wbat is the use of talking'' I could no more
got through that door than I oould pass through
that port hole."

"But dou't you think we might munago to
haul sou through f suld I.

" You'd tour nio to pieces," bo answered.
"Sit down, my dear lellow," ho continued,
spouklug wlthun almost cboorful noto lu his
volco: "It is u vorygiavo inconvonlenco, but it
must bo met. This cabin is commodious, and
wllh you and Lauru to come and koop mo com-
pany, und with tho further sol.ico of my plpo
and books, why, I shall bo very noarly us well
on" as if 1 could got on dock. Besides." he added,
lifting ids linger and addressing mo with tnut
old air of cunning I have again and again re-
ferred to, mado boyish und pathetic by the
qulvorlngof hlseollds and tho knowing look
his mouth put on. "even If I was not too much
swelled to pass through that door" ho glanced
atltaBl! it were a living thing that demnndod
respoctf ul spoech fiora him "I should never
benblo to get through tho companion hntch."" WelL"hiild I, "it no doubt Is us you say.
A llttlo jiationce. and ou will find yourself
equal, I nm sure, to leaving your cabin. If
not, and you fear tho Idea nf a squeoze. tboie
Is always your carpenter athand. A low blows
dealt ut yondor bulkboad would make room
for an elephant."

"Ay. thut would be all vorv well," said ho.
"so fur us this cabin is concerned; but would
you have mo ordor tho carpenter to rip up tho
deck", with leagues of Atlantic, woalbor right
ahead of us?"

1 feigned to ngreo. No lltntnl result could
possibly follow any sort of roasonlug with him
whllo this extraordinary fancy po.ssossod his
brain. I watcbod him attentively, to remark
If be moved or uctod us If his hallucination In-
volved physical conditions as If, in short, ho
whs sensible of tho wolgbt nnd unwioldluoss
of oxcesslvo growth in bis body and limbs: lor
1 remembered tbo case of a man 1 onco henrd
of who. bliovlng himself to huve giown enor-
mously corpulent In a single night, acted tbo
part of an Immensely fat man by breathing
purollynnd with labor, by grasping his stom-ao- li

as though It stood out a consldorablo dis-
tance ahead of him, nnd by other samples of
bobavior which, in bis madness, be might
imagine properly belonged to tbo obese. But
1 could delect no conduct of this sort In VUI-fr-

outside that inspection of hlmsolf which I I

mentioned wbon ho first told mo thut ho hud
grown too big to quit bis oubln.

I changed the subjoct, and sat talking with
blm for a long half hour. He askod no ques-
tions nbout bis wlfo. nor as to tbo disposal of
the CoIiiuoI'h body, nor i everted to the extent
of the faintest implication to tho Incidonts of
tho preceding day. Yot bo conversed with per-
fect rationality; his mnnnerp woro bland, with
something of dignity lu tbom: it boomed, in-
dood, as if tbe poor follow's ciaziness bad
localizod Itself In this new and astounding
fancy ot his boing unable to squeoze bis way
through on dock, leaving his mind In all other
directions clonr and soiene; yet. mad as wus
the notion thnt had now seized blm, I could not
but socretly.feol tbat thero was more madness
yot in his lneonsiblllty to what had happoned.
its though, indeod, tho light of memory In blm
had boon extinguished, and ho was oonsclous
of nothing but whut was uctuully passing be-
fore his eyes.

I held my pence on this now and astonishing
crnzo. fancying tbat at nny hour I might Hud
him on deck and bis delusion gono. At dluner,
hovvuvor. thut day JIlss Lnura noticed his ab-
sence. Alyslleute, 1 suppose, lonvlucod hor
thut thoro wus boraotldng wrong with blm. She
questioned mo and I told ber the truth.C3Her
eos tilled with sudnoss.

" Ho grows woroO," sho said. I fear ho will
never recover."

"'Ihls marriage." 1 answered, on top of
what was congenital in him, has proved too
much. Havo jou seen i our sister

" No."" Does sho Intend to keep hor cabin until we
roach England t"" I cannot say. Sbo declines to see me."

"Yet sho bus turned you out of your berth,
and doos not scruple, I suppose, to use every-
thing tbut yuu possess. Well, we aro a queor
llttlo ship, I must say; tho husband

by fancy on onttsido. and a wifo
by heaven knows what emotions

ou the othor sido: aud both doors within kick
of afoot fioin cither threshold. Itlsn plot tiro
tocncoiirngii uu Ingenuous mind tired with
mutrlmonlul resolutions'"

"Mon uio fools to get married! she ex-
claimed, plummy.

"And women '" said I,
"Uli.lt is tho huduoss of women to mako

mon fools. ' shoauswi'icd.
Hor clour ovo rested seronoly on mine, and

shospoko without urchnobs or sarcasm.
" I dou't think." said 1. "tbat womonl make

fools of men, but that It Is mou who mako tools
ofthomsolvos. Yot this 1 vow boforo all the
godo If I had marrlod i woman like cur

and sbo had served me us sho has
served her husband. I bhould wish to bo mud
us V ilfrld Is. Ho does not usk after bor, soems
to have utterly forgotten her und tho follow
who wns sent to his rest yestordny. Oh. how
delightful I Vthy. you hear of womon liko Lady
Monson driving their spouses into bideotis
course of life, lorcmg thoui to search tor ob-I-

ion In drink, gambling, and so on until thoy
end ns ponnlloss miscreants, us broken-dow- n
nuriilo-noso- d rogues, and all for lovo. forsooth I

But bow Is Wilfrid sorvod I Somo wild-eye-
d

imagination slips into bl bruin, turns all the
paintings tn the wull, nud with nimble hands
fulls to work to gui ulsli the galleries Inside his
skull wuh tapestry hanging which engage bis
mind to tho Inrgottlng of ull things olso."

"But, Mr. Monson." cried sho, "surely with
some lttbi troublo onn might succeod In per-
suading blm, while feigning to admit he has
Increased In size, tbat bo is not too big to puss
through bis door."" Lot us pay turn u, visit," said I.

Sbent onco rose. Wo bud finished dlnnor
somo tlmo, i hud been chatting vvltb bor over
such slender dom-er- t us a yacht's stores In thosedays supplied tigs, nuts, inislns, biscuits, and
tbe like. '1 ho westering sun colored tho oabln
with a ruby atmosphere, omld which the vvinos
on tho tablo glowed in neb i outrun with tho
snow-wbit- u damask and the lev uparklo ot
crystal, whllo red stats trembled In tbo sllvor
lamps, with u soft ciimson lustre baking, ns It
sooiuod, upon the ovoout of tho mirrors. Tho
humming wind gushed plenbantlv through tbo
open skylight und down tho lialchw.-iy- . aud sot
the leaves ol tbo plants daucing and tho ferns
ginoofiilly iicAldliig. To think of tbo womau
for whom nil tins show was deslcuod. for whom
nil theso olog.i cms were heiipud togotbor. the
iiiisttosH indeed ol th gnlluut uud boautliul
llltlofaiiiiotb.it was bearing us with a protty
suueiuess ovur this sea "f kuppulro and undor
this leddonlnu oiulnoi Ual heaven, sulking lu
hor cabin, a disgraced, u degraded, a socially
ruined crcutrro. imprisoned by hoi own band,
and prnlu ncti1 g thu part of turnkey to her !

But Alias Jennings was making hot' way to ,

Wilfrid's cabin, und thero wus no leisure now
for moralizing,

We entored. The remains of tbe dinner mr
oousln had boen sorved with wore still upon
bis tablo. and I gathered thut ho had done ex-
ceedingly well, 'j lila. did not look as though ho
suspected that eating bad anything to do with
his sudden astonishing growth. lie bad era p- -
UttdonavlfltbotUacIohBmpagos.sjiaanoLiioj;

mmmmiamamaaaaBmsammammmmamm

about a quarter full stood nt his elbow, with a
bum nor just pourod out. apparently, alongside
It. Uo bad attired himself In dross clothes Vagain, and sat with nn air of statu and dignity siIn his Brmchnlr, toying with a largo cigar notyetllghtod. Ity

"How d'yo dn, Lnurn, my dear? Bit down. v. v'1
Hit. Charlos. Thoro is plenty of room for bleu. Vdor people Uko vou." WbV,

1 placed a chair lor Miss Jennings nnd va;Je- - WtA
ad into Wilfrid's bunk, tor though the cabin S
was loomy in moportlon to tho burden of the Sttyacht tbo accommodation was by no meant "Wtii
amnio, owing to tho furniture that crowdod the IJfl
dock. Illsblgh cheek bonos woro Mushed, a ft ij
sort of glossiness contcd tits eyes, but this I Hi?
readily ascribed to tbe champagne. The in- -' VKrl
torior was hot, aud Miss Laura cooled her wiswoot faco with n black fan that hung nt hor Wiswaist. My cousin watched hor uneasily, ns It ',ho foarod sho would eoo something In him to
divert hor." Do you fool now, Wilfrid," said I, " as if you t
could guton deck?" i

"Oh, certainly not," he answered warmly; ."
I wonder that you should usk such u ques-

tion. Compnro my llguro with that door."
He lookod at Miss Lnura with a shrug ot bis '"

shoulders, as though ho pitied mo.
"Suroly, V ilfrld," sbo exclaimed, " you could

pass through qulto easily, und without hurt- -
lng yoursolf at ull."

"Quite easily I os. In pieces'" ho orled
scornfully. "But it is not tbut you are both
blind, lour wish Is to humor me. rieaso donothing ot tho sort. What I can seo vou cart
see. Look nt tbls bulk." lie put dowu bis
cigar to grasp his breast with both hands." Look ut theso." ho conlinned. slapping UreC .Jiviunarm, then n leg. "It Is a most fortunate m-,-

thing that I should bavo broadoood only Had Yr
1 Increased correspondingly In height 1 should V
not have boen nblo to stand upright in this I'cabin;" and ho directed a glanoe at tho uptior 1
deck or celling, whllo a shiver run through fl
htm. I

I thought now I wuild sound his mind In
fresh directions, for though whllo bis present
craze hung strong in blm it was not likely hit
would quit his cabin, yot if his intellect had
failed In othor wajs to the extent I found In
this particular bulluclnatIon.be would cer-
tainly have to bo watched, not for his own

only, but for that of all others on board.
Why, nByoumaysupiioao. bis crozlness took
tho wildest nnd most trngio accentuation -

whon ono thought of where ouo was in tha j
vory heart of tho vast Atlantic, u goodly com- - J
pany of us on boaid. a llttlo ship that was as ),
easily to ho made a bonfire or ns nn empty tar
barrel. witTi gunpowder enough ct owed somo- - J'whero away dowu forward to completo in a-- Kj,
jiffy tbo work that the flames might be dally- - I
lngwith. I

"You do not inquire niter Lady Monson, -- ;

Wilfrid?" said I W
Miss Jonnlngs started and stared at me.
" Why bhould IV" he answered, colmy. and t

deliberately producing his little tinder box, at ;
which he began to chip. "I'll venture to sar
she doesn't inquire alter mr."

1 wm astonished ut the rationality of this an-
swer and the nirof intelligence that accompa- - , ,
nlod itudobvery. tilt" 'o. I fenr not." said I. mtioh omborrossod. w" As sbo only came on board yoalerdny " v" Woll J" he exclaimed, tludfng that I paused. I" Oh." said I. with a bit ,of a stammor. "it I
just occurred to ino ou might havo forgotten I
tbat sho was now one of us, journoylnghome." Hi

" TuL tut !" snid ho, waving his hand at me.
but without turning bis head. "Laura, you
are looking after hor. my dear I"

" Mymabl sees lliutbhiibasallsherequlres.
answered tho girl. " Sho declines to have any-
thing to saj to mo to moot ino to hear of me.

Ho nodded his head slowly and giavelyatt
her. and loweiiug his voice, said. "Can ehsj
bear us. do you think. V"

"No." I oxclalmod. "not through tho two
bulkheads, with tho width ot pussngo botweon." i,,

He smoked leisurely while bo kept Jils eyos ,.
thoughtfully bent ou Mis Lnura. "Mycoubln. t ,d
said he. addressing her as though J woro nb- -, ytff
seut. " has on moro than one occasion said to vy
mo. "Suppo.su you recover vour wife, what are!
you going to do with hor?' I have recovered; jher, and now I will toll you my Intentions.
Laura, you know 1 adored hor." Sho inclined,
horboad. " What term would jou apply to '
woman." he proceeded, " who should abandon
n devoted husband that woi shipped tho ground
she walked upon : who should desert tho swoot-e- st

little infant"! thought his .oiro would
falter heio, hut It wins as steady as thn llxed
regard of his eyos "that ovor camo from
beav en to fill u mother's hourt with lovo; who
siiould forfeit a positiou of distinction and ,

opulence; who should stoalthily croon like a i
thiuf in the Eight from a homo of beauty, ot ,.
eleganco, and of splendor; who should do alt Vflf JT
this for nn oud of such depravity that It must; uT
beuamoloasr" Ills forefinger shot up with a Vt
jerk, and his ovos glowed under the trembling i '- -

of tbe lids. "What Is tbo term you would ap- - l,.
ply to such a woman?" ho continued, now n
scowling, and with nn imperious noto in his mj -

voico. K'j?
I guessed ths word that vas In his mind, and 1 v

cried. " Why. mud of coutso." 7.
"Mad!" ho thundered, vlolontly. slapping his .,

kneo. and breaking into a short, seml-aollrlo- I
laugh. Ho Icunod forward us though ho would 5
take Miss Laura into his striotost oonlldence, r
and putting bis baud to the sido of Ills mouth. ;'

ho wblsporod: "Sbo Is mad. Wonono of u
knew It. Laura, My first act, tbon, when wo V7,
roach home will be to confine hor. But not a
word, mind!" Ho hold his linger to his lips., ,
and in thut posture slowly leaned back in bis
chair again with a face painful with Its bmllo
of cunning aud triumph.

I saw that tho girl was getting scared: so J
without rulo 1 Uroppod out of the bunk on to f
my foot.

"An oxcollont scheme, Wilfrid." said I; "in ,'

fact, tbe only thing to bo done. But. my dear t
fellow, d'yo Know tbo atmosphere heio is just
roasting? lit tako Miss Jonnlngs oi: dock for
a turn, and when I am cooled down a bit I'll .

look In upon you for another yarn for halt no. ;

iiour bofore turning in." ,
"All right," ho oxclalmod. " Laura looks us

if sho wants somo frOBh air. Send one of the j
stowurds to mo. will yon. as you pass through n y
tbo cabin? But mind, both of you hush! .Not n
a word you understand V" T

" Trust ub." said I ; und, sick nt heart, I took "

Miss Laura's hand and lod bor out of the cabin,
As I closed tbe door sho reeled, aud would. ..
huvo fallen but for tho arm I passed round hor. j
I conducted hor to a couch, and procured a
gluss of wator, Tho atmosphere hoio won 3
comparatively cool with tho evening air I
breezing down thiough tho wldo skylight, and i
Bho quickly recovered. f

"It is torriblo!" sho exclaimed, pressing her 5
fingers to her oyos. nnd shaking hor bend. "L l
should fall crazy mysolf woro I much with him. j
His snoors, bis smlloB, his looks, tbo boyish J
nlr ot his face tool The thought of his mlsory. I
his injury, tho irreparable wrong dono hlin
poor Wllf. poor Wllf I" Her tender hoart gave Vfj
way, and she wopt pltoously. y

When she was somowhat composed she Itfetched a hat and accompanied ma on deck. jjTbo dusk down to the horizon was clour and If'line, richly spungled to whero tho bard blaok If,
lino of the ooeun ruled tbo flrinumoiit. On Jt&high sailed many meteors Hire Hying fbU Asparkling out of thodark velvet; bomo of tnom Jf
scoring undor the trembling constollatlons a i
bllver wake that lingered long on Ihe eyo. and I
resembled a length of nioou-colore- d steam ,
slowly settling mvny before tbe breath of a.
soft air. Thero woro many shooting stars, too.
without tbe oomet-lik- e gruco of tho metoorla -
flights; sharp, bounding sparkles thut mado I
ono think of tbo flashing ol muskots levelled at J
the ocean by visionary hands in tbo hovorlng, f
star-lade- n gloom. Tho wind was falling: the
yacht wits sailing with orect masts with a 3
rhythmic swinging or tho bollowsof hercanyas .
to tho light woathor rolls of tho vessel on tho J
tendor undulations. It was liko the regular J
breathing of each great whlto breast. The dew j
was heavy, and coolod tho draught as n, fqun- - J
tain tho atmospboro round about It. A little R

sloopy nolso ol purring froth ciims from tba R

bows. All wus hushed nlong tho decks, though
us the yacht llflod forward 1 could make out t
some llguros pacing tbo forecastle apparently S
with naked rot. for no footfall rouohed the MW
""Alas!" said I. "tho wind Is failing. I dread

tho stagnation of theso waters. I bavo, beard
of ships lying becalmed hoto for two and tbroo
months at n stretch, In all those hidooue
days of frying suns nnd stoamlng nights scarce
travorslng twenty leaguos."

" Wo were booalmed a fortnight on tho Lino. "
said Miss Laura, "on our passage to Lngland.
It seemed n year. Kverybody grew quarrel-
some, nnd I boltevo thoro was a mutiny among;
t)iOcrovv. '

'Ub I halo the dead calm st sea!" I orlod.
ot I f aj we urn bonked. Look straight up,

MU-- , Jennings; you will behold a very ttoriu ot
shooting stars. When I was In tbeso waters,
but much moro west and east than whore wa
nowaro, I took notlco that whenever tho sky
shod meteors in any abundance a calm fol-
lowed, und Iho duration of the stagnant tlmo '
wns In proportion to tbo abundance of the ell- - '

or discharge. But who Is that standing alt iby tho wheel thoro? ;
My question was beard und answered. 'It' ;

roo Capt'n I Inn, sir."" e'ro in for a oalm, I fear. Finn."
I fear so. sir," bo answoied. slowly comJnB

over to ub. "Ureal pity, though. I was calcu-
lating upon tbe little breeze to-d-ay lasting to g
(Slaw Uft OUt Ol UUfl UOrt tyv JJijosisS
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UscomriUInt which ffct DlyovryboJy. montr ' M
lew. ll orllot In eolit. orniotnstonctcolUt.com. V, k
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